ACT II                  BITTERSWEET               SCENE I
"LADIES OF THE TOWN"
Though we're often accused of excessively plastic,
drastic sins,
When we're asked to decide on the wrong or the
right life,
Night life wins,
We know that destiny will never bring
A wedding ring about,
Our moral sense may really not be quite the thing
To fling about, sing about;
We'll achieve independence before it's too kte, and
Wait and see.
What care, what care we ?
Refrain
Ladies of the town,
Ladies of the town,
Though we've not a confessional air,
We have quite a professional flair,
Strolling up and down, strolling up and down,
We employ quite an amiable system
Of achieving renown,
Though the church and state abuses us,
For as long as it amuses us,
We'll remain, no matter how they frown,
Naughty, naughty, ladies of the town.
We can often behave in a very disarming, charming
way,
Which can frequently add to the money we lay by,
Day by day.
If we are told of something on the Stock Exchangr
We pry a bit,
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